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The red flag was up on Yogi Bear's mail b 
“Look, Yogi," said Boo Boo. “You have a letter. ГІІ 
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Boo Boo ran back со Yogi's house with a letter. 
“Yogi, Yogi," he cried. “It’s a letter from Alaska, 
one of the new states." 


“Well, well," said Yogi. "Let's open it and see who 


it's from." 





Yogi opened the letter. 


Dear Nephew Yogi, 

We would all like to meet the only member of the 
family who is a television star. Please come to visit 
us for Christmas. And bring your friend,Boo Boo, 
too. 

I remain, your Uncle, 
Northman Kodiak 


PS. Aunt Kate and our children Yukon and Klon- 
dike say “hello.” 





“Kodiak,” said Boo Boo. “I’ve never heard that 
name before. Who are the Kodiaks?" 

“The Kodiaks are a very fine old bear family. They 
all live оп Kodiak Island," said Yogi. He gave his 
large globe a spin. "See, here it is," said Yogi. He 
pointed out the island to Boo Boo. 















The next morning Yogi and Boo Boo went to the 
train at Jellystone Depot. "Two tickets to Seattle, 
Washington," said Yogi to the conductor. "Make 
them round trips, please," added Boo Boo. He wanted 
to be sure they got back to Jellystone Park, the home 
they both loved so dearly. 








Yogi and Boo Boo had great fun on the train. They 
E. looked out of the window at the beautiful moun- 
\ tains and plains. That night they had dinner in the 
dining car. It was a restaurant on wheels. 
“Nothing could be finer than dinner in the diner,” 
said Yogi. 
"London broil, please," said Boo Boo. 


After dinner Yogi and Boo Boo climbed into bed. 
Boo Boo climbed the farthest, right up a ladder into 
the upper berth. “Good night, Boo Boo," said Yogi. 

“Good night," replied Boo Boo. Boo Boo put his 
head down on the pillow. The wheels of the train 
seemed to be saying, "Ko-di-ak, Ko-di-ak." 
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“Hmmm . . . it seems you have the upper bunk 
again, Boo Boo,” said Yogi when he saw the cabin. 
Yogi did not like to climb up high when he was sleepy. 


/ 

"Hey, Yogi," Boo Boo said, "the train wheels are 
saying 'Ko-di-ak, Ko-di-ak!’ " 

"No, no," mumbled Yogi sleepily. “Everyone 
knows that train wheels say click-ity-clack, click- 
ity-clack. Now let's get some sleep." 

The next morning the train arrived in Seattle. 


Yogi and Boo Boo got on the mail steamer bound 
for Alaska. 





When they got to the island, Yogi stopped at a 
flower shop and bought a bouquet for his Aunt Kate. 

“Two dozen forget-me-nots please," Yogi said to 
the shopkeeper. "Forget-me-nots are the official 
Alaska flower," he told Boo Boo. 


"Three days later the boat steamed into the harbor 
at Anchorage, Alaska. Uncle Northman met Yogi and 
Boo Boo at the dock and off they flew to Kodiak 
Island in Uncle Northman's seaplane. 





That night, Yogi, Boo Boo, Uncle Northman, Aunt 
Kate and the Kodiak twins, Yukon and Klondike, 
all had a big dinner together. 


*“That was a delicious meal, Aunt Kate!" said Yogi 
afterwards. "Now соте in by the fire, Yukon and 
Klondike. I will tell you some stories about famous 
Jellystone Park." 





The next morning Uncle Northman woke Yogi up 
very early. 

“What’s up, Uncle Northman?” said Yogi sleepily. 

“Tonight is Christmas Eve,” replied Uncle North- 
man. “You, Boo Boo, and I must take the sleigh and 


get a Christmas tree for the twins.” 















“It looks like snow,” said Uncle Northman. 
“Wonderful!” replied Yogi. “I’ve been dreaming 
of a white Christmas.” 
“Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow,” said Boo Boo. 
It snowed and snowed and snowed. It was a bliz- 
zard! Yogi, Boo Boo and Uncle Northman trudged on 
through the blinding snow. Suddenly Boo Boo cried 
out, “Yogi, Yogi, I can’t see!” 
“Neither can I,” said Uncle Northman. 


Uncle Northman, Yogi and Boo Boo went deep 
into the forest and picked out a fine green spruce tree. 
They tied the tree onto the sleigh. 

Then it began to snow. 





"Quickly," said Yogi, "take shelter in this handy 
cave. We're all going snow blind from the white 
glare of the snow. Even my eyes are getting a little 
hazy.” 

"We'll have to wait here until the blizzard is over,” 
said Uncle Northman. 





“But it will soon be Christmas Eve,” said Boo Boo. 
“Klondike and Yukon will expect us with the Christ- 


mas tree." 
Par 
“We can’t disappoint Aunt Kate and the twins, 


said Yogi. “But don’t worry! I have an idea that will 


save the day.” 
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Yogi reached into the pocket of his brightly colored 
vest and took out a pair of sunglasses. 

“These will protect my eyes from the glaring snow 
and keep me from going snow blind. ГІІ lead us all 


safely back home." 


"They went out again into the howling blizzard. It 
snowed and snowed and snowed. Boo Boo and Uncle 
Northman rode on the sleigh. Yogi led Uncle North- 
man's horse through the storm. 

“Oh what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open 


sleigh," said Boo Boo. 








They arrived home just in time for dinner . . . 
steaming bowls of Aunt Kate's homemade cranberry 
borsch, with cocoa and hot currant buns for dessert. After they had opened their presents, Uncle North- 

The next morning Yukon and Klondike found a man told the twins how Yogi had saved the day by 
big and wonderful Christmas tree in their parlor. wearing his sunglasses to ward off snow blindness. 
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"Say, Yogi," said Bao Boo. "I've never seen you 
wear sunglasses before. How did you happen to have 
them?" 

“Well,” replied Yogi, “all celebrities wear sunglasses 
when they travel. I’m a television star, so I thought 
Td better take them along just in case I ran into some 
fans.” 

“You certainly are a smart bear, Yogi.” said Uncle 
Northman. 

“Smarter than the average bear,” replied Yogi with 


a grin. 





